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will go to see the house, and will take away the sundial ;" and we did, though at that moment I did not even know the name of the people who lived there. The old house was the Vatche, which had belonged to my great-great-grandfather. Bishop Hare, who married its heiress in the reign of George II., and I had heard of the sundial from the churchwarden of Chalfont, with whom I had had some correspondence about my ancestor's tomb. It was made on the marriage of Bishop Hare with Miss Alston and bore his arms. The family of Allen, then living at the Vatche, allowed us to see the house, and my enthusiasm at sight of the sundial, which was lying neglected in a corner, so worked upon the feelings of Mrs. Allen, that she gave it me. It is now in the garden at Holmhurst.
To MY MOTHER.
"June 16. I have enjoyed a visit to the Henry Ley-cesters at White Place, which lies low in the meadows, but has the charm of a little creek full of luxuriant water-plants, down which Henry Leycester punts his guests into the Thames opposite Clifden; and how picturesque are the old yew-trees and winding walks of that beautiful place. Henry Leycester, to look upon, is like one of the magnificent Vandykes in the Brignole Palace at Genoa. Little Mrs. Leycester is a timid shrinking creature, who daily becomes terribly afraid of the domestic ghost (a lady carrying her head) as evening comes on. 'Imagine my feelings, Mr. Hare,' she says, ' my awful position as a wife and a mother, when my husband is away, and I am left alone in the long evenings with her? "
" June 17, Christ Church. Last week the Dean, with much imprudence, punished two Christ Church men mostde the house is a very fine old sundial. Wehook to pieces, for instance, ImcaiiHc ho w too impatient to cut it open (though I now do a good doal in thin way). Meantime, an (Joetho nays, 4 it in the errors of men that make them amiable/ and I Iwliovo ho is all tine better loved for his peculiarities.
